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To the CHURCH of 
CHRIST, meeting on 
LorD's-Day Morning, 
at Mile's - Lane, Cannon- 
Street. 


Brethren in the LoR | 


IT was by your deſire that this ſermon 
was preached, and, at the requeſt of 
many of you, it is now publiſhed ; to evi- 
dence I am your chearful ſervant in the 
Lord's work, and from, I hope, an earneſt 
deſire to advance his glory: while I am 
perſuaded our deceaſed Brother deſired 
others might know, when he was gone, 
what God had done for him. With this 
view, years ago, he gaye me the little tracts 

annexed 


(iv) 
annexed to the ſermon, which, with his 
account in it of the great and ſaving change 


that paſſed upon him, made me more rea- 


dily comply with your requeſt. Probably 
you may ſee many failures in the work 
when printed, that you were not ſenfible 
of when delivered; but you cannot expect 
that from me, which you might from one 
of riper years. Be earneſt therefore with 
the Lord, that out of the mouth of a babe 


and ſuckling he may perfect praiſe. 


And now, though others die, that God 


may ſurely viſit us, make us bleſſings to 
each other, ſtill add unto, and build us up, 
fit for and bring at laſt to his church trium- 


phant above, is the fervent prayer of, 
en. 
Brethren, EIS 


wa 
& o 
— 
-F 


Your affectionate brother, 


and willing ſervant, in the goſpel, 


WILLIAM PORTER. 


Buxn..-Row, 
. September 155 
1763 
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SERMON, Ge. 


this congregation, one that for many 

| years was an officer of the church, and 
walked among us worthy of that vocation where- 
with he was called. I expected particular direc- 
tions, by his laſt will, as to the ſubject of this 
preſent. diſcourſe, which could not be known till 
ſome time after his deceaſe, on account of the 
abſence of a worthy relative, particularly con- 
cerned: in his affairs; upon whoſe return I found 
myſelf diſappointed, and therefore, at your re- 
queſt, to evidence your value and eſteem for his 
memory, as alſo to have ſo eminent an inſtance 
of the grace and power of God, publiſhed for 
B the 


8 O ME weeks ago we loſt a member of 


62 


the good of others, I now (though a little out of 


time) addreſs myſelf to the ſolemn ſervice, chu- 
ſing for my ſubject a text, which, when living, 
he often ſpoke of with feeling pleaſure, and in 
the near views of eternity with ſpecial comfort : 
and which, if I miſtake not, I have heard him 
ſay he ſhould chuſe on this occaſion. The words 
you find written in 


PSALM xxxi. 5. 


Into - thy hand 1 commit my ſpirit : Thou haſt” re- 
deemed me, O Lord God of truth. 


AVI D, in this Pſalm, ſeems to be in 

great diſtreſs of ſoul, moſt probably he 
penned it when purſued by Saul, and hunted by 
him as a partridge on the mountains; but, 
though great was his trouble, he does not give 
way to deſponding fears, but rolls his burden 
by faith on the Lord, and in prayer pours out 
his ſoul before him, that he would be his preſent 
protector, or elſe his gracious deliverer from the 
malice of all his enemies; and not knowing 
what might be the iſſue, or moſt likely, as being 
| ſo 


i 
3 


(3) 
ſo cloſely purſued, not only fearing he ſhould 


one day, but even now periſh by the hand of 


Saul; he commits his ſpirit, his foul into the 
hand of his God, not at an uncertainty, but 
with a lively hope, and holy comfort, reſting 
upon his redeeming love and unchangeable 
faithfulneſs diſplayed towards and engaged for 
him—Thou haſt redeemed me, O Lord God of truth. 


The child of God, firs, meets with many trials 
in and from the world. That in it he ſhall have 
tribulation, is one of the legacies his dear Lord 
has left him ; but yet, however expoſed his bo- 
dy, there 1s a ſure and ſweet refuge for his pre- 
cious ſoul : God has chambers to hide him in, 
even his wiſdom, power, faithfulneſs, and love, 
in which, in the day of darkneſs and diſtreſs, he 


may ſafely lodge his better part: and though 


the earthly houſe of this his tabernacle muſt fall, 
he can give up his ſoul into his hands, fo that 
whether living or dying he may be the Lord's. 
When the cabinet grows uſeleſs, and wears and 
moulders away, this jewel is too precious for him 
to be unconcerned about a ſafe repoſitory for it, 
or for God to ſlight it, as he has purchaſed it 
for himſelf, taken it from among the rubbiſh of 

B 2 the 
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(4) 
the fall, cut and poliſhed it for the anſwering 
the purpoſes of his grace here, and the advance- 
ment of his glory hereafter—[nto thy hand 1 
commit my ſpirit : Thou haſt redeemed me, O Lord 
God of truth. | 


The doctrinal obſervation from the words is 
this : 


That the redemption of God's people, and 
his faithfulneſs and truth engaged for them, are 
great encouragements and ſweet excitements to 
commit their departing ſpirits into his hand. 


In enlarging here, I ſhall conſider the follow- 
ing things : 


I. What is implied in committing their ſpirits 
into the hand of God. 


II. Shall endeavour to enter into, and open 
the reaſons of this their laſt and intereſting 
work, And, 


III. Improve the ſubject. 


And may the ſpirit of the Lord ſo work, that 
we may be waiting for, and longing after that 
hap- 


( 5.) 
happy time, when our ſouls ſhall be finally giv- 


en up to, and be for ever with him. 


1 Lihall confiler: hc 3 is implied in God's 
people committing their ſpirits into his hand. 
And it implies—The great value or concern 
they have for their precious ſouls—their firm 
perſuaſion that their happineſs is alone in him— 
and their earneſt defire and humble confidence, 
as to his ſpecial care of h t they commit unto 
him. 


1. Then, God's people committing their ſpi- 
rits into his hand, implies the great value or 
concern they have for their precious ſouls. They 
are not ſo much concerned where or how their 
bodies ſhall be laid, their burden and priſon 
here, as that their ſouls may be ſafely houſed 
above. Their bodies muſt die, though again 
they ſhall be quickened ; but their ſouls, their 
nobleſt part, ſhall live for ever : The ſpecial in- 
tereſt of theſe in God, nearneſs to, and commu- 
nion with him, was their deſire living and dying, 
the ſum of all their wiſh, theſe their precious 
their greateſt treaſures, worth ten thouſand 
worlds, that they would lodge no where but in 

| heaven 
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(6) 
heaven, of ſuch value that they are only fafe in 
the hands of their Father who is.in heaven : To 
him therefore alone they reſign them. Lord, 


<< we are going, every ſenſible comfort is ſink- 


ing underneath us, our bodies drop, our ſouls 
« fly, they return to thee who gave them, but 
cc {© dear to us their eternal intereſt, do not 
« thruſt them from, but take them to thee : In- 
<« to thy hands we commit our ſpirits.” 


2. God's people committing their ſpirits into 
his hand, implies their firm perſuaſion that their 
happineſs is alone in him. Before they were call- 


cd by grace, any thing would do but the Lord: 


The comforts of the world, the pleaſures of fin, 
or the righteouſneſs of ſelf, however tranſitory 
and ſuperficial, were their deſire and delight; 
but when made willing in the day of Almighty 
power, their cry was as of old O Lord our God, 
other lords beſide thee have had dominion over us; 
but by thee only will we make mention of thy name, 
Iſa. xxvi. 13. 


What is this world to the people of the Lord, 
without the arm, or the ſweeteſt ordinances, 
without the preſence of their beloved ? Then 

only 


IF} 


only have they a chearful ſong in this howling, 
wilderneſs, when they have got their God, to ſee 
his face and hear his voice, is there heaven here : 
they have no reſt but in his boſom, and when 
dandled upon his knee: when they have loſt 
ſight of him, nothing can comfort them. This 
is the prevailing cry, Saw ye him whom our ſouls 
love ? but when they have him in the arms of 
faith, they can rejoice in tribulation, chearfully 
adopting the prophet's langage , : Although the fig- 
tree ſhall not bloſſom, neither ſhall fruit be in the 
wines ; the labour of the olive ſhall fail, and the 
fields ſhall yield no meat; the flock ſhall be cut of 
from the fold, and there ſhall be no herd in the 
Ralls : Yet will I rejoice in the Lord, I will Joy in 
the God of my ns. Hab. iii. 17, 18. 


"clown, you that know the Lord, I appeal 
to your own hearts for the confirmation of this 


A enlivening truth, even that to you he is all, and 
in all here: and having, through grace, taſted 


the grapes of Eſhcol, you are longing after the 
full cluſter, caſting a wiſhful eye towards the 


promiſed land, becauſe there you ſhall have the 


full enjoyment of him. It is often the caſe, that 


the nearer ſaints get to heaven, the more their 


1 
4 
* 


hearts 


* 


[ 

/ - 
8: . 
| ; | | ; : ( 8 ) 


| [ hearts are init; as their happineſs conſiſts in the 
[ full fruition of their God, none but he can pleaſe 
| them in this world, and no one elſe can content 
| them when they go hence and are no more ſeen. 


| Their cry in health is, Lord, we beſeech thee, ſhew 
us thy glory; and in ſickneſs and death, Take us 
„ into it: therefore they loathe to live here al- 
q ways, that they may get to God To be in 
if « his preſence, where is fulneſs of joy, and at his 
i e right hand, where are pleaſures for evermore;” 
| .T hey commit their departing ſpirits into his 
l hands, that they may ſee him without a vail, 
enjoy him without interruption, and rejoice in 
l him without allay, which is all their ſalvation, 
li and all their deſire. 


3 3. But, God's people committing their ſpirits 

ll into his hand, implies their earneſt deſire and 

i humble confidence as to his ſpecial care of t3at 

which they commit unto him. A dying time is 

I a tempting time, and frequently the hour and 
| power of darkneſs: Sometimes the ſtrongeſt 
| conflict 1s when paſſing through Jordan, and 

l ſetting foot on Immanuel's land. Our deceaſed 
| 


friend has faid to me, I can now, I hope, call 


| 
| | « God mine, but how it will be in the laſt hour, 
| | 5 66 
| 
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ec J leave to him, for into his hands I will com- 
« mit my ſpirit.” Saints commit their ſouls to 
God's care and keeping, to deliver them from 
the power of this adverſary, that dying they may 
neither diſhonour, nor deny him, that they may 
be not only ſafely, but ſweetly brought to the 
enjoyment of himſelf ; that as his charge he may 
redeem their bodies at laſt from the power of 
death, in the morning of the reſurrection, when 
Chriſt ſhall come the ſecond time without fin 
unto ſalvation z that they may be for ever with 
the Lord, this is the end that crowns the work, 
even God to be their eternal portion, 


II. I ſhall erdeavour to enter into, and open the 
reaſons of this their laſt and intereſting work— 
Thou haſt redeemed me, O Lord God of truth. 


Without this redeeming work it had been pre- 
ſumptuous to preſent the offering of their ſouls, 
for God out of Chriſt is a conſuming fire. No way 
to the throne, no room for acceptance, they muſt 
die helpleſs and hopeleſs : ſuch th miſery fin 
has plunged us into, ſuch the diſtance it has ſet 
us in from the Lord. But redeeming love, which 
be has diſplayed, gives reviving hope in a diſ- 

C treſſing 
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treſſing time, and living comforts in a dying 
hour, to them who are the called according to 
his purpoſe, and a ſweet excitement it is for them 
to commit their departing ſpirits into his hands, 
When, 


1. He has found in Chriſt, whom he deliver- 
ed up unto death, the ranſom that juſtice de- 
manded for them. The great apoſtle therefore 
ſpeaking of primitive ſaints, ſays, For ye are 
bought with a price, 1 Cor. vi. 20. They, with 
all in a ſtate of nature, owed ten thouſand ta- 
lents, but had nothing wherewith they could diſ- 


charge the debt, or cancel the bond, and there- 


fore were under the wrath and curſe of God ; be- 
cauſe of fin were in a ſtate of bondage and ſla- 
very, led captive by the devil at his will ; but 
the Lord would have mercy upon them, and 
therefore parted with his top jewel, ſent his only 
Son, and bruiſed him ; by the ſhedding of whoſe 
blood, divine juſtice is ſatisfied, and they are 
redeemed from the curſe of the law. This there- 
fore is their encouragement, when dying, to give 
up their ſouls unto him. * Such ſums has thy 
love, Lord, expended upon us, that ſurely 
thou wilt not now exclude us from it. We 

„are 
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& are thy redeemed ones: Oh take our depart- 
« ing ſpirits into thoſe arms and that boſory, 
ce that ſo wonderfully have evidenced the {ſtrength 
cc of thy,love, even that while we were yet ſinners 


« Chriſt died for us!” Eſpecially, 


2. When not only the ranſom for them is 
paid, but by them real and ſpiritual liberty is ex- 
perienced. The firſt is the ſolid foundation of 
hope, this is its lively evidence, even liberty to 


the captives, and the opening of the priſon to 


them that are bound. God's people, in the day 
of his power, are taken from the ſtrong holds of 
ſin and Satan, brought from darkneſs to light, 
from Sinai's mount, a place of bondage, to Zi- 
on's hill, a pleaſant reſt, are redeemed by the Spi- 
rit from the reigning power of inward corrup- 
tions and indwelling ſin, from a love to it, a de- 
light in it, and have hearts given them to take the 


Lord, and him only, for their friend and portion; 
which is a bleſſed encouragement for this their 


| laſt and intereſting work: Into thy hands we 


commit our ſpirits : Thou haſt redeemed us.” 
** Thou, Lord, haſt drove the prince of darkneſs, 


AI that once had the dominion over us, from his 


' « ſeat within us, and haſt thyſelf taken the throne ; 
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« ye are thine by purchaſe and by power, and 
& thou art ours by choice. We have been ſpecial- 
« ly regarded by thee, and now dying take us to 
« thee ; thy work in us was not in vain, it can- 
C not periſh. Nothing ſhall ſeperate us from the 
&« love of God which is in Chriſt Feſus our Lord.” 
Grace has made us deniſons of the New-Jeruſa- 
lem above, while in the wilderneſs below ; and 
that we may enjoy there the full liberty of the 
ſons of God, © into thy hands we commit our 
ſpirits.” But, 


3. Another reaſon that ſaints have to commit 
their departing ſpirits into God's hand, is, his 
truth and faithfulneſs—Thou haſt redeemed me, O 
Lord God of truth. Theirs a tender and tried 
God, true to his promiſe, and never altered 
the thing that went out of his mouth. 


r. True to his word and promiſe concerning 
his people, in times paſt. Providences and pro- 
miſes indeed at times ſeemed to croſs hands, but 
yet thoſe very things that appeared againſt them, 
in the end worked for them, anſwered his gra- 
cious purpoſe, and eſtabliſhed his word of truth, 
This was the ground on which the faith of 

Abra- 
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Abraham reſted, and encouraged him to hope 
even againſt hope; neither did he believe in vain. 
In Jeſus the promiſes made to the fathers are 
eſtabliſhed ; many of them are ſweetly accom- 
pliſhed, and all will be fulfilled. The faithful- 
neſs therefore of the Lord to others, is one 
powerful plea for dying ſaints to preſs, and a 
chearful warrant for their committing their de- 
parting ſpirits into his hands, as he keepeth truth 
for ever. Pſal. cxlvi. 6. 


2. God has been true to h m. Every believ- 
er has reaſon to ſtrike thoſe pleaſant notes with 
the holy Pſalmiſt I will fing of the mercies of the 
Lord for ever; with my mouth will I make known thy 
faithfulneſs to all generations, Pſal. Ixxxix. 1. 
He has been true to his work for and in them : 
Has not found a ranſom for them, ſet them at li- 
berty and left them to be again enſlaved, but 
has preſerved their freedom : Sin and Satan 
have often ſtrove for the maſtery, but in the 
mount has the Lord been ſeen. They have been 
in a bondage frame, but not in a bondage ſtate. 
He has been true to his word : feared they have, 
but mercy has prevented their very expectations; 


| they have found him a promiſe-performing God, 


and 
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and therefore with holy chearfulneſs, as the God 
of truth, give up their ſouls unto him. But, 


3. And laſtly, he will be true to his word on 
which he has encouraged them to hope. Hea- 
ven is in the promiſe, their inheritance is ſecure, 
and therefore by faith they put their precious 
fouls into his hand. He has graciouſly ſaid, that 
neither life nor death, things preſent nor things to 
come, ſhall ſeparate from his love: this therefore 
gives being and chearful life to that ſwan-like 
fong-—T hough fleſh and heart faint and fail, God 
is the firength of our hearts, and will be our portion 


for ever 


III. I would improve the ſubject. 


1. Then, would you die ſafely and comfort- 
ably, you muſt be the redeemed of the Lord. 
May the Lord help you by his Spirit to look 
within, to ſee how matters ſtand ! Becauſe a ran- 
ſom has been paid, many are contented, and 
hope for mercy through Chriſt, though their 
hopes are built on the ſand. 


The ranſom was not given for all; if fo, all 


would be ſaved—Make therefore your calling and 


eleckion 
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election ſure. If you are not redeemed from the 
power of ſin here, you cannot be delivered from 
the ſecond death hereafter, It was a lively ſenſe 
of redeeming love that bore up our deceaſed 
friend, under the thoughts of dying. I have often 


heard him ſay, Nature was ready to faint and 


« fail under the conſideration of death and eter- 
te nity, that unknown ſomewhat; but this is 
« my comfort, the God of truth, I truſt, has 
« redeemed me.“ And this leads me to con- 
ſider that great work that paſſed upon him. 


God indeed calls his people at different times, 
and in different ways, but as to the ſubſtance of 
the work, it is the ſame in all.— He had god- 


Illy parents, who endeavoured to bring him up 


* in the fear of the Lord, but their pious in- 
ſtructions (as it afterwards appeared) had not 
© the deſired effect: for a time indeed he wore 


© the form of religion, and they out of zeal for 


* God's glory, would have him give up himſelf 
to the ſtudies preparatory to the work of the 
* miniſtry ; theſe he finiſhed, and entered upon 
* it, but, as he has often told me, he preached 


＋ to pleaſe others, for his heart was then without 
the favour, and againſt the importance of goſ- 
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(16) 
© pel-truths; and therefore he ſoon laid by the 
* work, After this he was in different ſtations 
and characters in life, which need not here be 
« particularized. All this time, till the Lord 
© called him, he was a ſlave to his corruptions 
and ſinful luſts, would gladly, though he ne- 
ver could do it, have reaſoned away the truths 
© of the goſpel, that he might live at eaſe in ſin: 
But God, to anſwer the purpoſes of his grace, 
fixed his habitation, near to which, years af- 
© ter, a place of worſhip was erected : the 
© crowds that came drew his attention, and cu- 


« riofity for two or three times brought him a- 


© mong them, but he viewed them in the ſame 


| © light with the world, as men beſide themſelves ; 


but one morning his mind was impreſſed, that 
© he muſt go and hear ; he did, but could net 
© reſt contented, till he went again, when he 
found the life of his ſoul.“ I ſhall give it you 
in his own words, in a letter to him*, who under 
God, was the means of his converſion, that I 
am favoured with by a friend : 


Something, ſays he, has been done in me, 
and I could as ſoon be brought to queſtion my 
d own exiſtence, or even my power of thinking 


ll 
Mr. Cennick. 


(,17 ) 
&« at all, as doubt whether I am really the ſame 
<« creature I once was, a few weeks ago. 


« My firſt coming to the houſe of God, was ow- 
6 ing to un irreſiſtible ſomewhat, a ſecret powerful 
5 force that drove me, without any deſign of 
« my own, and even againſt my inclination. 
For the firſt time nothing very particular paſſ- 
« ed: I remained thoughtful indeed all the day, 
« had heard of the ſtrange effects that attend- 
ed the word preached, that drunkards had be- 
« come ſober, whoremongers and adulterers 
« chaſte, ſwearers had left off to blaſpheme, 
« ſcoffers humbled by the word, and the ſtrong- 
« eſt holds of Satan ſhaken ; that men, almoſt 
& as bad as myſelf, had fallen victims to the 
<« power of grace, and in a manner changed in- 
« ſtantaneouſly : Theſe things made impreſſion 
upon me, for I was conſcious I had equalled 
<« the worſt of them in their guilt, and I could 


 < not help wiſhing to ſhare with them in their 
=_ pardon : This inclined me to go the next morn- 
ing, when, from their appearance, I thought 


o there muſt, be ſomething more than enthuſi- 
am; even that God was with them, and 1 


; * p .yed to him, to bleſs me too : 1 heard with 
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(13) 

can intention I was before a ſtranger to, came 
« home, fell on my knees, confeffing my guilt 
ce and though I had neither great horrors of 
mind or deſpaired of pardon, I ſaw myſelf a 
e ſinner by nature, my heart full of enmity a- 
ce gainſt God, and that only his power could 
6 ſanctify me. With theſe thoughts I came 
<« again, you then was on Chriſt being a friend 
« to ſinners ; ; it impreſſed i me ; z ſure, thought I, 

ehe may be a friend to. me: If fin and guilt 
« could recommend to mercy, I had enough of 
« that. In the progreſs of your diſcourſe my 
« heart was melted within me : while God con- 
« yinced me of ſin, he revealed Chriſt in all his 
" glories, ſummed up in this one character of a 


00 friend. Then I would not part with him for 


« a world, I longed to plead his promiſes, and 
<« call upon him by the dear name of a friend to 


« ſinners; and in pouring out my ſoul, grati- 


« tude and love inſpired me, eſpecially at ſome 
« happy times, when I hoped I could call him 
„mine. Then it was I longed to call my friends 


« together, and tell them what he had done for 


my ſoul : Yea, I could gladly have gone fur- 


<« ther, to angels, men, and devils too; the firſt 
; * to 


119) 
« to join their ſongs with mine, as they do 
over one ſinner that repenteth: Good men, I 
„J knew, would bleſs the Lord on my account, 
c and bad ones might learn, from my ex- 
<< ample, where mercy and grace and pardon 
ere to be had for the vileſt ſinner. Devils 


ſhould tremble at the approaching ruin of 


* their kingdom, when they ſee a wretch that 
<* they long thought their own, reſcued from 
* their chains and ſlavery. I would have call- 
ed the ſelf-righteous Phariſee to ſee and adore 
- the founder of free grace, and a ſinner par- 


| 2 doned without one good thought, or good 


« deed of his own to recommend him.” 


He then ſpeaks of his ſtate towards God; that 
he is not ſo rich in the graces of the Spirit, or 
favoured with the light of his countenance as 
others, often walking i in the dark through ma- 


nifold temptations; . but yet renounces his own 
righteouſneſs, his former fond opinion of man's 


free will, and is pleaſed with, and glories in the 
hopes of ſalvation, as the free gift of God 
through (© hriſt, 


D 2 After 
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( 20 ) 


After this he joined himſelf to this church, 
feeing it his duty to walk in all the ordinances 
of the Lord blameleſs, and as he has frequently 
declared, Becauſe the form and diſcipline of 
& it, as a congregational church, was moſt a- 
« greeable to the goſpel rule, and for the honour 

of Chriſt as king in Zion :” 
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Here he has walked honourably many years; he 
was at times in great diſtreſs of ſou], but would be 
faying, the change that paſſed could not be the 
work of fancy : the world had ſeen a difference, 
he had felt a greater; ; and as he was led from 
ſin unto the Lord, it muſt be owing to the diſ- 
play of his powerful love; and therefore in life, 
in ſickneſs, and in death, (while capable of think- 


ing) the Pſalmiſt's language was his plea, his 

prop, his ſatety, and at times his ſong—Into thy 
Hands I commit my ſpirit = hou ba redeemed * 1 
O Lord God of truth. * 


Thus it pleaſed the Lord to work upon him, 
on which J cannot but offer a few remarks, that | 
I humbly apprehend are neither i improper or im. 8 
pertinent. 


Having 


Dur deceaſed Friend. indeed told me, that his 


(2) 


Having Abraham to our father does not make 
us his ſpiritual ſeed: all that are of Iſrael are 


not Iſrael. Parents cannot give grace, and pity ̃ 


it is where this work in the heart, and inclination 


of the will is wanting, any ſhould be trained up 
to ſanctuary ſervice, for it is to be feared, to this 
are owing our preſent declenſions and . 
from the Lord. 


heartleſs work, was, under God, the means of the 
converſion of one, who lived depending upon, and 
died triumphing in Jeſus, as the Lord her righte- 
ouſneſs and ſtrength. But this evinces this ſtriking 
truth, that miniſters, as pipes, may convey the 
waters of life to others, and yet be unmolified 
themſelves, by all that paſſes; as way-poſts, may 
direct the enquiring traveller, yet ſtir not them- 
ſelves. 


But again, When the fulneſs of time is come, 
as to a ſaving change on the heart, the choſen 


veſſel of mercy, is either drawn to the goſpel, 
or the goſpel is brought to him: that when 
? God wor ks, none ſhall let ; every high i imagi- | 


nation is brought low, eyery carnal reaſoning 


is 
* 


(22) 
is ſilenced, and Chriſt is all and in all: 
That God's -own people are not without di- 
ſtreſſing fears; but redeeming love is their 
chearful hope, and preſent help in every time 
of trouble: Even in the laſt conflict, when 
they paſs through the valley of the ſhadow of 
death, they fear no evil. What a loud call this, 
to examine yourſelves, whether this change is 
paſſed, ſpiritual liberty experienced. If the Lord 
of life and glory is not your deſire, and depen- 
dance living, he cannot be your conſolation 
and ſalvation tg For 
irn e. 

„ Dying En is dreadful i without 
an er in Redeeming Love. Men may live 
contentedly and comfortably without God now, 
and fancy may form an heaven; but when ſen- 
ible comforts are ſinking underneath them, and 
have no God, no friend to commit their ſouls 
unto, a fearful looking- for of judgment is ex- 
pected, and, if grace prevents not, a baniſh- 
ment from the tene * the * will be ex- 


* 12 Ty 
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is, And laſtly,” Let us be followers of them, 


who | UN _ and ra inherit the pro- 


miſes. 


l 
( 


(.23 ) 
miſes. Let their dying be our living work. 


Let us commit our ſpirits into God's hands, to 


be ſanctified by his grace, weaned from this 
world, and ripened for glory. And let this 
comfort us under the thoughts and fears of dy- 
ing, that it is only reſigning work on our part, 
and receiving work on the Lord's, that we may 
be for ever with him. Into thy hand I commit, I 
reſign my ſpirit : Thou haſt redeemed me, O Lord 
God of truth. 


PSALM I. 
| L 


HAT bleſſings wait the man whoſe feet 
Shun the vile path which ſinners tread, 
Hates the aſſemblies where they meet, 
And views the ſeorner's chair with dread. 


II. 
* God's laws a ſacred theme diſplay, * 
His conſtant labour and delight: 


And what he careful reads by day 
Engage his waking thoughts by night. 


III. 


Not trees by living ſtreams ſupply'd, 

And ſmiling in eternal green, 

Or look ſo fair, or ſpread ſo wide, 
Nor ſo adorn'd with fruit are ſeen. 
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(26) 


IV. 


His bloom like theirs, ſhall flouriſh ſtill, 
And plenty crown each loaded bough ; 


Whilſt heav'nly dews around diſtil 
Their ſacred bleſſings all below. 


V. 
Though ſtorms deform the riſing year, 
And blaſt the promiſe of the ſpring; 


His leaves ſhall ever freſh appear, 
His branches timely fruit ſhall bring. 


VI. 


Not ſo the wicked's impious courſe, 
Vengeance divine attends his way : 


Like chaff before the whirlwind's force 
His hopes ſhall all be ſwept away. 


VII. 


God, who the righteous man approves, 
With conſtant care ſhall ſuch defend ; 

And crown the. happy ſouls he loves 
With joys eternal in their end. 
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PSALM XXIII. 


| 4 Brink i911 215,104 
Eneath my ſhepherd's guardian care, 
In paſtures ever freſh and fair, 
My num'rous wants ſhall be ſupply'd ; 
Nor can I aſk and be deny'd. 

0 b 15 | II. A 25 
When ſummer's ſuns with midday-heat 
Arround my ſultry temples beat, 

To gentle ſtreams my feet he leads, 
Which murmur through the fragrant meads. 


III. 


Where blooming trees in verdant rows, 


Invite to ſlumber, and repoſe, 


He guides my ſteps, and when I ſtray, 
To the right path directs my way. 


1 Ti 5+ 
I IV. 9 
CC? qr eſa be 5 10 


Thro' the long j jöurneß, when I faint, 
He hears the voice of my complaint, 
F. 2 Re- 


; (4) 


Reftores my ſoul, revives my hope, | 
And bears my ſinking ſpirits up : ==” 
To raiſe freſh glories to his name, 
Forgives my ſins, and hides my ſhame ; 
His chearing voice I hear, and own 
The joyful ſound is grace alone. 


I 
I 
N 
1 


VI. 


Not death's dark vale ſhall fright my eyes, 

Tho" thro* the gloom my journey lies; 

Thy ſtaff my ſtrength, thy rod my Cane, 
1 aſk no other help beck. 998958 


Dauntleſs my ſoul purſues her way; 

My ſhepherd leads, and I obey; 

He points the unknown path I tread, 
And guards me thro? the dreadful ſhade. 


1 
T 
B 
V 


VIII. 


May I but feel his preſeuce near, 
My weakeſt powrs diſdain to fear; 
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(9) 

And death and hell in vain combine 
Againſt a ſafety ſo divine. 

gs 

Yet eer I trace the downward road, 
III tell thy bounties, oh ! my God 
My ſoul ſhall triumph in thy praiſe, 
Thou great preſerver of my days. 


\ 


X. 
Thy lib'ral hands my table ſpread, 
And with freſh oil anoint my head ; 
In preſence of my envious foes 
My cup with gen'rous wine o'erflows, 


' . 
Py 3 6 $7 8 


XI. 


Theſe claim the tribute of my tongue, 
Till nobler bleſſings raiſe the ſong; 
Bleſſings unſeen, unknown below, 


Which only in thy preſence flow. 


| 1 
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PSALM CXXXIX. 


: S 
I. 
O thee, great God! my thoughts appear, 3 
E'er yet conceiv'd within my mind; 
My words unutter'd reach thine ear, 
And all their unform'd ſounds deſign'd. 
f 
IE. a 
The whiſper; ſigh, the ſecret gran. % Fr 
The pray'r in ſilent woe prefer'd, 2 | 
Which ſcarce the trembling ſoul dares own, 
All find a voice, and all are heard. 
| 1 Th 
IH; 6.1% J 
When vain devotion mocks the ſkies, 3 WI 
In forms to all but thee unknown ; ' WS J 
The ſolemn hypocritic cries, 
Stand undiſguis'd before thy throne. 
Stil 
IV. ; 


ry * * 


180 Vain 17 be bac from thee, 
My ſoul retires to darkeſt night; 
Pierc'd 


* 
ET! 
4 
4 
# 
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(3) 
Pierc'd by thy eyes 'thoſe:ſhadows fler, 
As in the mid-day blaze of liglit. 
V. 
Should Eaſtern Suns my ſpeed behold 
Outſtrip their journey through the ſky ; 


Thy preſent pow'r would ſtill unfold 
The wretch who ſeeks to *ſcape thine eye. 


VI. 


If ſtill I urge the vain deſign, 
And plunge to hell's eternal ſhade, 
* Thoſe horrors own thy arm divine, 
Amidſt the regions of the dead. 


VII. 


Thine eyes the empty void ſurvey, 
Perhaps for future worlds deſign'd; 
Where forms as yet unknown obey 
The fair ideas in thy mind. 


VIII. 
Still may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 


Mere er I rove, where-eer I reſt. 5 
Thy 


(632) 


Thy conſcious view my path ſurveys, 
Throꝰ mid - night gloom, or mid - day blaze. 


IX. 


When ſafe from each obſerving eye, 
Some ſecret ſin would fearleſs riſe ; 

Be this my guard, my God is-nigh, 
And fees thro” all the thin diſguiſe. 


MICAH VI. 6, 7. 


+4 
iT, 


Onſcious of guilt, oppreſs'd with fear, 


What off*ring can atone ? 
How ſhall a ſinner dare to appear, 
Great God ! before thy throne ? 
Trembling I lift my eyes to heav'n; 
Oh! teach me how to be forgiv'n. 


II. 
Will rich Sabæa's ſpicy fields 
A grateful 6dour-riſe ? 
Or all Arabia's harveſt yields 
Perfume my ſacrifice ? 


Joyful 


0 
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633) 


Joyful I'll rear the fragrant pile, 
And cheaply buy one heav'nly ſmile. 


III. 


Idume's foreſts bloom in vain, 
Their frankincence and gum, 


Nor purge the guilt, nor ſooth the pain, 


With all their rich perfume. 


Nor weeping ſhrubs, nor bleeding trees, 
Can give the lab'ring conſcience eaſe. 


IY. 


Will rams in countleſs numbers ſlain, 
Or bullocks coſtlier blood 

Avail, to waſh my inborn ſtain ? 
I'll pour the crimſon flood: 


In one promiſcuous carnage all 


My flocks, my herds, ſhall victims tall. 
V. 


But, oh! to purge my crimſon fin 


Not hecatombs ſuffice, 


Neo ſprinkling hyſſop makes me clean 


Before thy purer eyes; 


Too deep the ſpot, too foul the ſtain, 


And blood of bulls and goats is vain. 


* 
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VI. Wilt 


(34) 


VI. 
Will the preſs'd olives foaming tide, 
A pleaſing off ring flow? 
To ſpread the balmy deluge wide, 
III all my wealth beſtow. 
But oh ! ten thouſand rivers join 
In vain to cleanſe a ſoul like mine. 


VII. 
Say ! ſhall my firſt-born offspring fall 
A dreadful ſacrifice ; 


My joy, my hope, my pride, my all 
At thy command, he dies. 


Speak, ſov'reign Lord, and at the word 


Deep in his breaſt I'll plunge the ſword. 


VIII. 


Father of mercy, God of love, 
The impious thought forgive 

Let thy own heart thy pity move, 
And bid a ſinner live : 

See, humble at thy feet I fall, 

Perhaps thou wilt forgive me all. 


IX. It 


635) 


Lig 
If yet thy juſtice blood demand, 
Nor blood ſhall be deny'd; 
' Behold thy Son! his wounded hand 
| Points to his bleeding fide. 
There ſee the great-atonement made, 
And own the ranſom fully paid. 


LUKE XII. 16, &c. 


I. 


TTEND, I hear the man of earth, 
Thus give his fond conceptions birth, 
Thus ſootl'd with fancy'd joys his breaſt, 
And lull his fooliſh ſoul to reſt, 


II, 


Succeſsful years had ſwell'd his ſtore, 

His crowded barns could hold no more; 
| Yer ftill beyond his wiſhes bleſt, 
One happy harveſt crown'd the reſt, 


F 2 


It 


III. Joy- 


The product of the fruitful year; 
Twas ſoon refolv'd, new barns ſhould riſe, 40 


| ( 36) 

i III. . 

| Joyful he ſees the golden grain, 5 P 
1 By kindly ſuns, and chearing rain, | \ 
4 With bending heads maturely ſtand, WS « 
# And wait the reaper's friendly hand. 40 
iſ 81 

| IV. 

3 How to diſpoſe was now his care, 40 
ö 


; Of nobler form, and ampler ſize. 60 
v. 
i 
þ He ſpake, his ready ſlaves obey, | «6 
| | And deep the ſtrong foundation lay ; 4 2 6c 
Wi Soon rear*d the finiſh'd building ſtands, ; P 
Ul The labour of a thouſand hands. 6c 
VI. 
How high the pile erects its head, 0 
How wide the vaſt dimenſions ſpread ! 6 
Fit to receive within its womb, 6c 
0 


The labours of long years to come. 


VII. Its 


( 37) 


VII. 


With joy and folly in his eyes,) 


46 


46 


« Attend, nor ſhall they wait in vain; 


40 
cc 


£6 


Be the delights my ſoul ſhall prove ! 


cc 


cc 
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Henceforth let ev'ry care remove, 
And all my future days be love. 


VIII. 
Long happy years, a ſmiling train 
I'Il ſeize the moments as they fly, 


Devoted all to mirth and joy. 


IX. 
Wide as my boundleſs wiſhes rove 


Let foreign lands, and ſeas explor'd 


4 Tis done, (the thoughtleſs creature cries, 


With plenty crown my loaded board. 


X. 


Let gen'rous wines, by age refin'd, 
From ev'ry care relieve my mind; 


Would anxious thoughts perplex my ſoul ? 


I'd drown them in a flowing bowl. 


XI. Un- 


(38) 

XI. 
44 Une xhauſted as My. treaſure, 20D 1 © 
« Be my future ſcenes of pleaſure , 110 40 
« Still enjoying, never waſting, I 2 
« Happy ſtate ! for everlaſting. 4 

XII. 
*All my ſoul deſires poſſeſſing, | 8 
* Ev'ry wiſh, and ev'ry bleſſing : 29771 Its 
“ Fearleſs view the minutes flying 4 iel H F 
C Fence the fooliſh thoughts of dyi n 7 ( - * 

XIII. 
A voice in thunder thus reply d, 27 79 * 
Behold a period to thy pride! In 
40 See, thou ain fool! how ſhort thoſe j jays, . cu 
„ Which this approaching night deſtroys, 

XIV. 


« No future morn ſhall light thoſe eyes, 
No future ſun on thee ariſe ; 

„ Near as he haſtes ta his decline, 

« His period longer ſtill than thine. 


XV. Hark! 


kl 


(39) 


XV. 


« Hark ! it ſounds, —thy fun'ral knell, 
« To albthy hopes a long farewel ; 

« Hark ! it ſounds, and thou muſt go 
« To realms of darkneſs, ſcenes of woe: 


XM. 
See the grim tyrant ſhake his dart, 
Which flies unerring to thy heart; 
Its meſſage ſeals thy final doom, 
Forgotten in the ſilent tomb. 


XVII. 


Amaz'd he hears the ſolemn ſound, 
And rolls his dying eyes around 


In ſearch of help, all ſuccour flies, 


Curſes his uſeleſs wealth, and dies, 


5 I'S falſe, thou vile deceiver go, 
1 ſee thro? all the thin diſguiſe, 
Back to thy native realms below ! 
Thou parent of deceit and lies. 


II. 
Did Jeſus die? but not for me, 
Am] forbid to truſt his blood? 


Was not the pardon rich and free, 
Seal'd in the kind atoning-flood ? 


III. 


Hope not to drive my trembling ſoul, 
Like thee, to regions of deſpair: 
Haſt thou ſurvey'd the ſacred roll, 


And found my name not written there? 


0 42 IV. Pre- 
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Preſumptuous thought ! to fix a bound, 


Or limit Mercy's ſov'reign reign ! 
What other happy ſouls have found, 
I'll ſeek, nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. 


V. 


I own my guilt, thy charge confeſs, 
Nor can thy malice make it more: 
Of crimes already numberleſs, 


Vain the attempt to ſwell the ſcore. 


VI. 


Set the black liſt before my ſight, 
Whilſt I remember Jeſus dy'd, 

will only urge my ſpeedier flight 
To ſeek ſalvation at his ſide. 


VII. 


Low at his feet I'll caſt me down, 
To him reveal my guilt and fear; 
And if he ſpurn me from his throne, 
I'll be the firſt who periſh'd there. 
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ND is it yet, dear Lord! a doubt, 
If in my breaſt thou reign'ſt alone? 
Oh! find the lurking rival out, 
And drag the traitor from the throne, 


II. 
Would earth's deluſive trifling charms 
Diſpute a pow'r above thy name? ＋ 
. 00 
Stab the uſurper in my arms, 11 
And vindicate thy rightful claim. Yer { 
III. Ot 


By purchaſe, duty, ev'ry tie, 

Yea choice itſelf, Lord, I am thine ; 
Maintain” that right, or let me die 

E'er from thy love my ſoul decline, 


(43) 


IV. 


If my poor wand'ring heart would rove, 
(And well thou know'ſt its feeble frame; 


If ought below, or ought above 


Would ſhare, or quench the ſacred flame: 


V. 


Chaſe the curs'd object from my ſoul, | 


Far thence the latent miſchief tear; 
Reign thou the ſov'reign of the whole, 
And Lord of every motion there. 


VI. 


Too cloſe the ſecret idol lies, 
I ſearch alas! but ſearch in vain ; 
Yet ſeen by thy all · piercing eyes, 
Oh! let it by thy arm be ſlain. 


VII. 


That 1 would love but thee alone, 
To thee I make my laſt appeal; 
But if I do, to me's unknown, 


Speak, Lord, for only thou canſt tell. 


i 


F Aireſt of the ſons of men 
Whilſt thy glories J rehearſe, 8 

Deign to aid my feeble pen, 1 
And inſpire the ſacred verſe. 1 Þþ 


II. 


Oh! could words but paint thee fair, 
As I feel thee in my breaſt; 

Could the image dwelling there, 
Be in mortal ſounds expreſs' d: 


Ve 


All ſhould in thy praiſes join, | 
Then the world ſhould love thee too; 200 P ; 
Lovely all, and all divine o7- 14 
Should'ſt thou then appear to view. 
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IV. Nature's 


(45) 


IV. 


Nature's faireſt objects fail, 
No reſemblance that ſupplies ; 
Sharon's roſe to thee is pale, 
Hangs its drooping head, and dies. 


V. 
Thy lips with brighter crimſon glow, 
Than robes which drink the Tyrian dye; 


Not fleeces of deſcending ſow x 
May with thy purer whiteneſs vie. 


VI. 
Sabæa's ſpicy fields exhale 77 
Leſs aromatic-ſweets around; 


Lilies in the ſhady vale 
With meaner beauties paint the Sound; 


VII. 


Doves beſide the'chriſtal iſtream, 
Yield their ſmowy plumes to thine; 
Thy eyes with milder beauties beam, 
With more exalted glories ſhine. 


vin. Glof. 


| 


(46,) 


vin. 


Gloſſy as the raven's plume's, _ 
Thy locks in fable ringlets flow ; 
Whence fragrant oils, of rich perfumes, 
Down all thy ſhining veſtments go. 


IX. 


Leſs glorious, morning-ſuns ariſe, 
When from the Eaſt they dart their rays 10 
Leſs vig'rous throꝰ the mid-day ſkies, | 
They flame in their meridian blaze. 


X. 


Cedars, whoſe tow' ring heads adorn 
Fair Lebanon's aſpiring brow 3 
Thy nobler ſtature views with ſorn, 


As they &ferlook the ſhrubs below. 


XI. 


Search the wide creation round, _ | 
Then view his ſmiling face, and own, | 
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Nothing like him can be found, 
There beauty dwells, and there alone. 


onen: /, 
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An HYMN. 
I. 


ET 1 in ing records tell 
L How mighty heroes fought, or fell, 
Renown'd in antient time 
Let Philip's ſon adorn her theme, 
Or Cæſar's glories ſpread his name 
Thro' ev'ry diſtant clime. 


IT. 


How mean the conqueſts they could boaſt, 

How ſoon their fading honour's loſt, 
Whillſt ſcarce their names ſurvive ? 

Not ſo the glory of thy deeds, | 

My Lord! my King ! which all exceeds ; 
And ſhall for ever live. 


III. 


The Roman force, and Jewiſh ſpite 
In yain their utmoſt rage unite 
On his devoted head; 


(48) | 
In vain t” effect the curſt deſign, 5 
The pow'rs of earth and hell combine, F 
And doom him to the dead. H 
IV. 
This hour at leaſt they deem'd their own, * 
Exulting heard the ſacred —_ 8 i 
Which mourn'd his father gone: | i be 
Black legions croud the dark*ned ſky 1 | Py 
To fee the Lord of glory die . rag 
Deſerted, and alone. þ 
V. 
While theſe a ſhort-liv'd triumph felt, wa 
The ſotter rocks in pity melt, 13 
All nature feels the wound; 
The conſcious ſun his beams withdrew, 
Nor could ſuch ſcenes of horror view, | Ye fa 
And earthquakes ſhake the ground. [ ve 


Bf 


The flaming guards which us'd to wait 

Around the Sayiour's humble ſtate, - 
(So heav'n ordain'd), withdrew : | 

| | Hi 


His 


(49) 


| His arm alone the fight ſuſtain'd, 


His arm alone the conqueſt gain'd, 
And hell's grim tyrant flew. 


\ 


VII. 


High o'er the crofs on which he bled, 

7 Captive captivity he led: 

Behold ! their fovereign Lord : 

2 Beneath his chariot-wheels in vain 

: They rage, and gnaw th' eternal chain, 
. And curſe the victor's ſword. 


VIII. 
7 Be ſacred honours hence decreed ! 
Record the mem'ry of the dead, 

And raiſe the joyful ſong: 
Te ſaints for whom he dy'd proclaim 
0 Your joys, and ſhout the victor's fame 
N From ev'ry thankful tongue. 
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E T others boaſt their antient line, 

In long ſucceſſion great : 

In the proud liſt let patriots ſhine, 
And heroes ſwell the ſtate. 

Deſcended from the King of kings, 


Each ſaint a nobler title brings. 


II. 


Me, gracious God ! accept thy ſon, 
Own me thy ſeed divine; 

PI pity monarchs on their throne, 
When I can call thee mine. 

Sceptres and crowns unenvy'd riſe, 

And loſe their luſtre in my eyes. 


III. 


Content obſcure I paſs my days, 
To all I meet unknown, 

And wait till thou thy child ſhalt raiſe, 
And ſeat me near thy Throne. 
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( 51) 
No name, no honours here I crave, 
Well pleas'd with thoſe beyond the grave. 
? IV. 
| Jeſus, my elder- brother, lives, 

| With him I too ſhall reign ; 

Nor fin, nor death, whilſt he ſurvives, 
Shall make the promiſe vain. 


| In him my title ſtands ſecure, 
And ſhall whilſt endleſs days endure, 


V. 
When he in robes, divinely bright, 


Shall once again appear, 

Thou too, my ſoul, ſhalt ſhine in light, 
And his full image bear. 
Enough! I wait th' appointed day, 
Bleſs'd Saviour, haſte and come away. 


682 


An HYMVN. 
1. Ve 
O N Sinai's top, whence thunders x roar, 
And the loud. trumpet's awful ſound, 
Once ſhook my ſoul, I ſtand no more, 
With death and terrors compaſs'd round: 


Huſht is the ſtorm within my breaſt, 
And my glad ſoul enjoys its reſt, 


II. 
Jeſus, thy reconciling blood 


In milder ſounds forbids my fears, 
Waſh'd in the dear atoning flood 

Each dreadful image diſappears : 
Sion, thy peaceful ſeats invite 
My willing feet, and bleſs my ſight. 


III. 


Vet let me view the dreadful ſcene, 
Whilſt praiſe employs my joyful tongue; 
To ſee how wretched I have been, 
Will aid my love, and raiſe my ſong : 


I feel 


feel 


(53) 
I feel the ſacred tranſport riſe, 
Swell in my breaſt, and melt my eyes. 


IV. 
High on the mountain's cloudy brow 
The lab'ring angel ſwells the ſound, 
Th attentive tribes with awe below 
In ſolemn ſilence tremble round: 
Not Sinai on her baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign por at hand. 


V. 


Hark | how the dreadful mandate flies, 
Do this and live, offend and die, 
Whilſt light'nings thro? the gloomy ſkies 

Proclaim a preſent deity. 
The mountain ſhakes with ſacred awe 
When God proclaims his fi'ry law. 


VI. 


Enough! my ſoul now turn thy eyes 
Where Sion's milder glories ſhine, 
Joyful ſurvey her peaceful ſkies, 
And eats of bliſs which ſhall be thine: 
View the glad numbers round the throne, 


And tell thy ſelf, thou ſhalt be one. 
VII. Ar 
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W 5 
At Jeſu's feet th* angelic throng 
In joyful hymns their king proclaim, 
Whilſt ranſom'd ſaints the notes prolong, 
And ſhout ſalvation to his name, 
Salvation to the Son of God, 
Who dy'd to ſave us with his blood. 


VIII. 


In purple robes a martyr'd hoſt, 
Approach the throne, a ſhining train ! 
Theſe confeſſors from ev'ry coaſt | 
Bow to the Lamb who once was ſlain. 
Riches, and honour, thus they ſing, 

And glory to th' exalted King. 


IX. 


Redeem'd from ev'ry tongue and land, 
Their garments waſh'd in blood divine, 

Millions in bright arrangement ſtand, 
And joyſul Hallelujahs join: 

From golden harps their notes rebound, 

And trumpets join their ſilver ſound. 


X. Once 


(55) 
X. 


Once more I lift my wond'ring eyes, 
By far too weak to view the blaze 


Where uncreated glories riſe; 

N But milder ſhine in Jeſu's face. 
Not faith itſelf can higher ſoar, 
F And loſt in tranſport I adore. 

| 


. 


I. 


OME, bleſſed Jeſus, quickly come, 
Deſcend thou bright immortal gueſt 
Within my heart erect thy throne, 
And reign unrival'd in my breaſt. 


1 II. 


Not all that's great, or good, or fair, 
Can pleaſe, or fix my choice below : 
I long in purer joys to ſhare, 
Which only in thy preſence flow, 


III. No 
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III. 
No more the world my boſom warms, 
When thy ſuperior glories ſhine; 
J die to all created charms, | 
If Jeſus whiſper he is mine : 


IV. 


So ſtars withdraw their feebler rays, 
When from the chambers of the eaſt, 
The ſun his riſing beams diſplay, 
Or ſhines in mid-day, glory dreſt. 


V. 


Let wealth and honour ſpread their charms, 
And pleaſure paint the gaudy ſcene; 

Nor wealth, nor pow'r my boſom warms, 
Unmov'd I view the flatt'ring dream. 


VI. 


Oppreſs'd with care, and pain I roam 
At diſtance from my native place; 

Oh! haſte the hour to bear me home, 

And I ſhall view my Saviour's face. 


2 II VII. Riſe, 
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VII. 


Riſe, Sun of. glory, fhine reveal'd 
In all thy majeſty divine; 

Be thy bright face no more conceal'd, 
And give me pow'r to call thee mine. 


VIII. 


Now ſee a ray of heav'nly light 
Already darts upon my ſoul ; 

Methinks the promis'd-land's in ſight, 
And ſeas of bliſs in proſpect roll. 


IX. 


But ſoon the flatt'ring viſions fail, 
Returning fears their pow'r regain 

Darkneſs and doubts again prevail, 
And fin. and guilt obſtruct the ſcene, 


X. 


When will the long-expected morn, 
Sure earneſt of eternal day, 

Riſe on my ſoul with chearful dawn, 
And drive theſe ſhadows quite away ? 


I XI. In 


( 58) 


XI. 


In Meſhec's tents, my dull abode; 
Why muſt my ſoul forever ſtay? 
J long to climb the ſhining road, 


And burſt the bonds of mortal clay, 


XII. 


All hail! ye bliſsful realms of light, 
Regions of peace, and joy, and love: 
Ye guardian ſpirits, aid my flight, 
And bear me to your ſeats above. 


XIII. 


There, waſh'd in blood, a glorious train 
Of kindred ſouls ! long ſince releas'd, 


Attend, nor ſhall they wait in vain 
To hail me to my promis'd bliſs. 


XIV. 


Ye parent ſhades ! who dying mourn'd, 
And fear'd to bid a laſt adieu, 
Receive a prodigal return'd, 
By grace reſtor'd to heav'n and you. 
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An H Y MN. 
I. 


Hil grow ling minds of earthly mould, 
Drawn by congenial charms of gold, 
Fix here their dull abode ; 
Content to toil in mines below, 
Whence all their boaſted pleaſures flow, 
Nor ſeek the heav'nly road : 


IL 
I ſcorn the mean ignoble joy, 
Diviner ſcenes my hopes employ, 
And brighter viſions fire ; 


Whilſt faith aſſiſts my daring flight, 
Il ſoar to worlds of bliſs and light, 

| Which all my ſoul inſpire. 

| III. 


Still let the miſer ſwell his ſtore, 

Till his ſtretch'd bags can hold no more, 

f Still graſp the glitt'ring load: 

Not all the riches of the Eaſt, | 

Should all conſpire, can make me bleſs'd, 
Whilſt abſent from my God, 


n | - I 2 IV. In 


. (- 60 ) 


IV. 


In humble poverty, content, 

I paſs my days of banifhment, 
And chearful wait the laſt : 

It comes, and I ſhall ſoon be bleſs'd 

With large amends, and: endleſs reſt, 
For all my ſorrows paſt. 


V. 
So baniſh'd pilgrims doom'd to roam, 
In abſence from their native home, 
Survey the diſtant ſhore : 
Slowly the ling'ring minutes fly, 
Till they regain their native ſky, 
And lock, and ſigh no more, 
VI. 
And thou, dear partner of my cares, 
Sad ſource of all my grief and fears ! 
Condemn'd to worms a prey. 
When ſhall I lay thee gently down, 


Exchange my cottage for a throne, 
And ſtretch, and ſoar away? 
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An HY MN. 
I. 


HAT jarring natures dwell within, 
Imperfect grace, indwelling fin : 
Nor this can reign, nor that prevail, 
Tho' each by turns my heart aſſail. 


IT. 


Now I complain, and groan, and die; 
Now raiſe- my ſongs of triumph high ; 
Sing a rebellious paſſion lain, 

Or mourn to feel it live again. 


III. 
One happy hour beholds me riſe, 


Borne upwards to my native ſkies : 
Whilſt faith aſſiſts my daring flight 
To realms of joy, and worlds of light. 


TIF, 


Scarce a few paſſing minutes roll, 
E'er earth reclaims my captive ſoul ; 
I feel its ſympathetic force, 


And headlong urge my downward courſe. 
v. How 
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V. | 
How ſhort the joys thy viſits give, 
How long thy abſence, Lord, I grieve! 


What clouds obſcure my riſing ſun, 
Or hide his mid-day blaze at noon ! 


VI. IM 
How oft I-raiſe my drooping eye | 
For aid, but find no ſuccour nigh ! 


Whilſt rebel luſts, oppos'd in vain, 
Exert their pow'r, and ftrive to reign. 


VII. 
My feeble knees, I bend again, 
My drooping hands again I rear ; 
Vain is the taſk, the effort vain, 
My heart abhors the irkſome pray'r. 


| VIII. 
Oft with thy ſaints my voice I raiſe, 
And ſeem to join the taſteleſs ſong : 
Faintly aſcends th* imperfect praiſe, 
Or dies upon my thoughtleſs tongue. 57 


IX. 


Cold, weary, languid, heartleſs, dead, A 
To thy dread courts I oft repair; A 
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By fear compell'd, or cuſtom led, 
I come, nor know that God is there, 


X. 
Again the Spirit rears his ſword, 
And pow'r divine attends the word: 
I fell the aid thoſe comforts yield, 
; And vanquiſh'd paſſions quit the field, 
; XI. 
Sacred ſource of light and love, 
Whence all thy people's joys ariſe; 
Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
Hear thy humble ſuppliant's cries. 


XII. 
Aid me thro? the doubtful fight, 
Thou the fearful heart canft raiſe, 
Make me triumph in thy might, 
Mine the vict'ry, thine the praiſe. 


An HYM N, 


| & 


7 IS finiſh'd now, the Saviour cry'd, 
And bow'd his ſacred head, and dy'd. 
At laſt the glorious conflict's o'er, 
And ſin, and death ſhall reign no more. 
7 II. Twas 
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* Henceforth be love and pity mine, 


(64) 
II. 


Nas then the great apoſtate fell, 
Doom'd in eternal chains to hell: 


Black legions round their monarch wait, 
And curſe his fall, and ſhare his fate. 


III. 


Death ſaw the mighty victor come, 

And ſpread a glory round his gloom : 
Robb'd of his dart, his ſting, his pow'r, 
The empty phantom frights no more. 


IV. 


Juſtice the wond'rous deed ſurvey'd, 
And own'd the ſinner's ranſom paid: 
Whilſt Mercy now divinely mild 


In ev'ry heavenly feature ſmil'd. 


V. 


Well-pleas'd the almighty Father ſaw 
The bleeding victim to his law: 

« Enough,—he cry'd, let ſinners live, 
«© Their debt diſcharg'd, I now forgive. 


VI. 
« Lo! here my vengeance I reſign, 


«© Nor 


It 


TI 


Nor 


(65) 
Nor theſe my broken laws deny,” 
And lay'd the lifted thunder br. 
VII. 
Hither, ye trembling ſinners fly, 
Look up, and ſee a Saviour die; 


His ſtreaming blood ſhall eaſe your ſmart, 
And pardon raiſe your drooping heart. 


A Sacramental HY MN. 
I. 


HEN round thy table, gracious Lord, 
Thy children waiting ſit, 

And hope the promiſe of thy word 
To bleſs the ſacred meat. 


II. 


If the great Maſter deign to ſmile, 
And conſecrate the feaſt, 

His preſence more than wine, or oil, 
Delights each happy gueſt. 


III. 


The rich proviſion there we find, 
Immortal life ſupplies, 


K Joys 


(66) 

Joys rais'd to tranſport, ſwell their minds, 
And ſparkle in their eyes. 

IV. 


When his dear lips, in founds divine, 
Bid welcome. to his friends, | 
We break the bread, we pour the wine, 
And the glad ſong aſcends, 
V. 
To him who lov'd us on his throne, 
Be ceaſeleſs praiſes giv'n; 
Here we begin the ſacred ſong, 
Wie hope to raiſe to heav'n. 


An H Y M N, 
1. 


NCE more the ſun rolls down the ſkies, 
Darkneſs. and miſts. again ariſe, 
And night reſumes; her reign : 
In vain the riſing-moon diſplays 
Her feeble beams and borrow'd rays, 
Till he returns again. 
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II. 


So when his preſence chears no more 
My droopinꝑ ſoul, its ev'ry pow'r 
Bewails her abſent Lord: 
Created pleaſures all but cloy, 
Deluſive ſcenes of fancy'd joy 
Can no delight afford. 


IH. 


Chearleſs and cold I journey on 
A dangerous path, to me unknown, 
Where ſnares beſet the road : 
No friendly light to guide my way, 
To teach me when I go aſtray, 
And turn my feet to God. 


IV. 


Up to the everlaſting hills, 

Where my dear abſent Saviour dwells, 
L lift my longing eyes: 

When will the day-ſpring from on high, 

Diſpel this gloom, theſe ſhadows fly, 
And the bright morn ariſe ? 


V. Soon 
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V. 
Soon from the chambers of the Eaſt, 
The ſun in riſing glory dreſt, 


Will chear the earth again. 
Nature may hail the light” s return, 


But whilſt thy abſence, Lord, I mourn 


*T'is night, and I complain. 


IV. 
In happier climes, beyond the bounds, 


Where ſuns extend their narrow rounds, - 


Now riſe, and now decay: 
In robes of uncreated light 


The Lamb appears divinely bright, 


And ſheds cternal day. 
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